OPIDK 


NED LEEDSRETURNS! 


DichTNING BURNS THE 

IGHT, RIPPING THROUGH 
THE CURTAIN OF RAIN 
LIKE A FORK OF Fi) 


PD 


THE GROUND |“ 
MOVES. 
AZZ) 

THE EARTH 
BREAKS. 


Se 
'S LIFE 
IKE ABRNEW, 
MOVIE. 


Hl 
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BET-TY, 2M 
BA-ACK. 


/ 
LOVING HUBBY 
NED 1S HOME 3 


nD @ 


[pate 


NEC AND GWEN 
=, TOO, YOUR 


WHAT HAPPENES, yue's BACK, T JAW HIM NEOS 
lat's WROM Ky 
W, LING UP BOBROS 
Aine, He's Bact 7 Ee HEININE ROO Do 
WEA Pulao athe wane 
A ON ee THE 


LANO THE GHOSTS! NEO'S. ‘Z wor 2 
"GHOST, AND THE OTHERS. HER. BETTY’S HUSBAND; A FEW MONTHS | 
VOICE 15 LOW, AND SHE SHIVERS.| | BACK HE Ws KILLED BY TER- 


- AFTER A CAR RAN VER ITS 
RIGHT HINO LEG. 


BETTY CLINGS TO ME, AND 
TELLS ME WHAT ‘SHE SAW: 
THE LGHTNING, THE RAIN, 


Mew HARE, SE MURDERED; THE FIRST WAS 

BETS, JUSTA Heke BROTHER BENNETT KILLED 
DREAM, 1M A FIGHT BETWEET 

CCTOBIS ANE SPIDER-MAN 

YEARS AZO. 


AETER NED'S DEATH, BETTY HACA NERVOUS. _BUT WITH SPIDER- MAN'S HELP BETTY Bi 
SREAKCOWN, AND WHO COULD BLAME HER? FREE. ANC SHE'S BEEN WORKING REAL HAR 
TO PUT HER LIFE BACK TOGETHER EVER SINCE. 


FOR A WHILE, SHE YOU'RE Ne 
FELL UNCER THE iN- 4 CRAZY, ees, 


ITS THIS 
NM 


SOMETHING VHEAT WAVES, COLO SPELLS, FREAK ACCIDENTS, V yOU SEE 
POWER BLACKOUTS.,. THE EMPIRE STATE BUILDING — _Y/S/ONS IN 
I$ GROWING, PEOPLE ARE RIOTING (N THE STREETS...4 THE KITCHEN, 
NEW YORK (5 CRACKING UP. 


SS % SEE CURRENT (SSUES OF-- OH, NEVER MING IF YOUCON'T 
KNOW ABOUT INFERNO BY NOW, FORGET (T.~--- JADED JM 
ey 


A_FEW AALLUCINATIONS | HEY- 

ARE PRETTY MILO STUFF | WHAT! 
UNCER THE CIRCUMSTAN- WITH 
CES, DON'T YOU THINK? 


WHERE 
\TSHOULO 


‘M SORRY. I DON'T KNOW Y, WE" 
Bu sony oontauow) [a wag ence V Ney, Weve 
ISRUSSIAN ROULETTE 

WITHOUT A GUN. 


SINCE YOU USED 
TO DATE PETER 
PARKER, WHEN 

WE WERE KIOS. 


A LOT'S CHANGED OVER THE YEARS... 
YOU, ME ANO PETE MOST OFALL. PETE'S 
(\ NOT A NERO ANYMORE, J’M NO HIGH 
$0> SCHOOL FOOTBALL STAR, AND YOURE 4 
‘A WIDOW,., 


G A 2, BUT WE ALWAYS, 
(PA, Stavec FRIENDS, 


FE 


} WHAT'S GOING TO naPret 


iN 
TOUS, FLASH? I SEELIGHT 


EXPLODING OVER THE 5 
EMPIRE STATE BUILDING. 7 “HE'O KN 
qj <| WHAT To Co. 


I GUESS EVERY 
TEEN'S GOTTA 
HAVE A HERO, 


E 


MASTER N'ASTIRH La a T et 
SAY WECAN FLAY 
WITH HUMANS (=e 
= <i 
P 7 f 
= 4° Gq / 
E 


HUMANS ARE 


iS 
0 MUCH FUN / 


L-] /WsicE THE 
BLILOING 


is AN 
ICEBOX. 


THE PHONES STOPPED 
WORKING YESTERCAY 


THIS AFTERNOON 
Z SAW PEOPLE 
RIOTING AT. 
THE CORNER. 


TFL COULD THINK OF SOMEWHERE) [BUT THERE S NOWHERE TOGO, ALL 
ELSE TO TAKE BETTY SOMEWHERE| I CAN DO 1S BOARD US IN. AND WAIT.| 
SAFE, WE'O BE GONE IN A MINUTE. 


TO BO SOMETHIN 
ANYTHING. 


I HATE FEELING 
HELPLESS. ZT WANT EVERYONE ELSE 


WE'RE THE LAST 
ONES STILL IN THE 
BUILOING. 


LEFT HOURS AGO. 
T 


OUT RIOTING, 
I GUESS. 


WHAT'S HAPPENING 
70 MANHATTAN ? 


TIMES LIKE THIS, I WISH I'O FINISHEP FLASH THOMPSON, OVER-| | I WONDER IF HE KNEW 


NOT THAT ITWCULO DOMEMUCH| | AGE JOCK: NOUSE TO 
ANYONE, LEAST OF ALL 
BETS. 


«BUT AT LEAST 
TiO FEEL A WHOLE 
1OT SMARTER. 


AS BRIGHT AS HE /S. 


HOW MUCH THAT HURT? 


BACK BEFORE WE BECAME 
FRIENDS, PARKER USED TO 
TEASE ME FOR NOT BEING 


MTT 
q 


7 


GET OUT OF 
HIS MESS 7 
tite 


z 


WE 007 HOW PO 


VW" 20 wat 0 


uf 


WELL, FLASH, THAT'S 
AREAL GOOD 
QUESTION. 


FORTUNATELY, 4 
TNE GOT A 
REAL GooD 
ANSWER, 


_——, 


AY MAME 1S BETTY LEEDS, THERE'S SOMETHING 
ELIZABETH BRANT LEEDS, TAPPING AT THE WINCOW, 
FLASH CALLS ME BETS: ] = 


| 


Zan 


GEE, BETTY... 
THIS 15 QUITE A 
FM ENT. 


YOU THINK, AFTER ALL 
THE TIME WE SPENT APART 
YOU'C BE GLAD TO SEE ME. 


| WHATS 
WRONG, 


SS 


ZZ 


‘at 
= (115 THE SAME 
— VOICE, THE 
Ve 


—~ 


| — 
DON'T YOU. 
LOVE VE 
ANYMORE? 


DON'T 
HURT 
Me. 


rs 


OH, WELL.” YOU'RE PROBAGLY WON— 
PERING WHY J WeBGeO 
YOU TOTHIS TV ANTENNA. 


NING RODS ATTACHED} 
TO THEIR ROOFS-~ 


FOR HER SAKE 
TveGoTTo TA 


STAY 
CONSEIOUS. 


% 
“| 
d 


WITHOUT A ROD TO 
LECT THE “\ 

LIGHTNING FROM YOUR 

ANTENNA, WELL... 


TOOLS IN ANY BELT. NO; 
ZZ MUCH HOPE, BUT I'VE 
__ GOTTA TRY 


YOU MUST HAVE CAUGHT Too 
MANY TACKLES DURING YOUR 
HIGH SCHOOL FOOTBALL CAREER, 
FLASH OLD CHUM. 


EITHER THAT, oR 
YOU WERE BORN 
DUMB. 


x eos 
TIME TODIE, 
FLASH, OLD 
SOCK... 
Dy = 


= 
Ses 
RRS 


ZL fee Asif i've BEEN FRIGH-| [BENNETT WAS MY BROTHER; 
TENEO FOREVER. PARTOF. 2 DEPENDED ON HIM, LEANEDOW ALL ALOWE. 
HAS ALWAYS BEEN AFR: HIM... NEEDED HA. 


UNTIL WED 
CAME INTO 
MY tiFé 


Of 


) 
iy 


3 
& 


at 


SAVE ME... 


YOU DEPEND ON US TOO MLICH. 

WE'RE ONLY PEOPLE. SOMETIMES, 

WE'RE STRONG, SOMETIMES: 
WE'RE WEAK. 


WE CAN'T SAVE WOU HAVE 
YOU, BETTY. TO SAVE 
& emu YOURSELF. 
REMEMBER 

THE LOVE WE 
SHARED... AND. 
BE STRONG. 


-- ANP SUDDENLY, 
‘2 DON'T CARE. 


ZVE DEFENDED ON OTHERS FOR 
JOO LONG, ANDIT NEARLY DE- 
STROYED MY LIFE. 


YOU'RE NOT SPIDEY, 
THAT'S FOR SURES 


L NEVER COULO'VE 
(S \NEB 


THEY WERE \/ SPIDER-MAN , 
LIESSAOMT, © 75:7 FRIEND! 
ITLAOMITITL, IM NOTA 

LOSER! 


WHAT ELSE WOULD YOU CALL A MAN YOUR AGE 
WHO $7722 DOESN'T KNOW WHAT HE WANTS. 
TO BE WHEN HE GROWS UP 7 IN THE DICTIONARY 
UNDER" LOSER,” 
THEY PLT YOUR 
PICTURE, FLASH, 


DREAMING OF YOUR HIGH 
SCHOOL GLORY DAYS--WHEN 
EVERYONE ADAIIRED FLASH 
THOMPSON, BIG MAN ON 
CAMPUS, 


NU BEHIND Your HERO- 
MASK, YOU'RE A SCARED 
LITTLE BOY, AFRAID TO 

BE A MAN! 


THAT FLASH 
WAS A HERO. 


wana 


Ma 


YOU'VE SEEN THE FACE 
BEHIND 917 MASK, FLASH 


OUT OF YOUR BLACKEST 
NIGHTMARE! 


BUT WHAT ARE YOU, 
FLASH ¢ HERO... OF 


CER 
<o. 
Se NS 
ts 2 Wie ARE Yourl 


A FEW MOMENTS: Z RAN UPHERE, TO 
FLASH'S APARTMENT, 


INPEES, DOZENS OF THEM, 


a7), 
THE SMELL OF WAX 1550 THICK 


IT'S NAUSEATING. 


I {Lea anne le 


\ Fh 


a 


THERE'S A DIFFERENCE. IM 
NOT JUST REACTING ANY- 
MORE. 


= 
Z’VE BEEN WAITING \| 

FOR YOU, I LITA CANDLE 
TO LIGHT YOUR WAY, 


YOUR LOVIN’ ff 
HUBBY HAS BEEN 
AWFULLY 


WHATEVEP? 
YOu ARE! 


pT 
THROUGH THE 
CURTAIN OF RAIN 
LIKE A FORK OF 


Besive 
ANTENNA 70) 
WIRE SNAPPIN 
LIKE A WHIP 


Ay HEART POUNDS IME THE THING WITH SPIOEYS: 
ANO THERE'S FIRE FACE SNATCHES ATME;, 
EVERYWHERE. HISSING -- 
D 


-- Bt 5, JUST LIKE THE 
OLD DAYS ON THE MIDTOWN 
HIGH FOOTBALL FIELD. 


GET AWAY 

FROM HIM, 
YOU CREEP! 
SEs 


eof 


Kote 


SHE 
GAS HEATER, 
FLasH! ‘| 


Z BROKE THE 
VALVE WHEN T 
TURNED ITON, 


y 


UN THE SMOKE TL LOSE SIGHT OF 
BETS FOR JUST A MOMENT, THEN 
Z_FINO HER AGAIN, JUMPING THE 
STAIRS AHEAD OF ME, 


ugar 2B 
J) Z GRAB HER 
78 Suouiwer 

a) 


Ut 


OH, WELL. 


——— 


--ANO SHE STRUGGLES 
TO BREAK FREE. 


-- BUT WHEN SHE SEES 
ZA MY FACE, HER BODY 


GOES LIMP-- 


IC BEEN THINKING ABOUT FINDING A 
NEW APARTMENT SOON, ANYWAY. 


-- AND WE FIND 
OURSELVES 
LAUGHING 
TOGETHER’ 
WITH RELIEF 


WOW. “LET 
GO OF HIM, 
YOU CREEP!” 


REMIND 
ME NEVER 
TOGET YOU 

ANGRY. 


RIGHT, IM 
DANGEROUS 


ere y” VERY ato Be 
THINKITIS.A y ING , AND CONFUSED-- BUT 
oe 2 Babies JA JUST PEOPLE. 
27, EZzz 
is | 


FIND QUT WHY JN 
“FACTOR # BS. 


NO HEROES...NOW YOU AND I. 
SANIORS... JUST WE CIDIT 
us. 


«NOT FROM ANY HERO. 
OUT THERE IN THE WORLD, 


"THE HERO 
WE CARRY 
(INSIDE, 


WE HAP HELP FROM. 
THE ONLY HERO WE 
EVER REALLY NEED... 


